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ED, e D to Conon, | 8 MS! Pan. 5 
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Mrs. Burnctt, Mrs. Booth, . 


1 one, Soldiers, Prieſts, Shepherds, Ny gh, u. 0. | 


Scar lies i in Kir. | 
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| ARTHUR AND EMMBLINE. 


der I. n 1. 4 Gothic Temple FI a Shoes of 7 5 Vim 1 
then worſhip, the three Saxon gods, ag "Toes — . . 
e placed on pedeflals, _ VW «Ü 

Enter Oſwald and Olmond.. | i 

ow. FATHER of gods and men, great Woden, hear, « --2.- ,* | 4 

Give conqueſt to the Saxon race and me. 


On. Thor, Freya, Woden, hear, and ſpell your Saxons, 
With ſacred Runic rhymes, *gainſt death in battle; *% 


Edge their bright ann and blunt the „ NE; 1005 . 
9 . vv "+ WIR 
No more, great prince, for ſee my truſty fiend, e — 
Who all the night has wing'd the 1 air. Fl 4. 4 
What news, my Grimbald ! e „ | 15 3 ; 5 DE 5 = ö 4 
Grim. I have play'd my part; JJ hl 4 | 
For I have ſteel'd the fools that are to die 1 8 1 


Six fools, ſo prodigal of life and ſoul, Ee on nd ee 
That for their country they devote thats lives. . e 
A ſacrifice to mother earth and Woden. „„ 5 
Oſin. Say, where's thy fellow Tr Philliel} 'Y LEEDS | 
Why comes not _ „„ "30406 
Grim. He is a puling finite | ;. but half a devil, 7 
Why didft thou Fuſs a tender airy oy any 3j 
Unable to the mighty work of miſchief? "i FF 
For when without delay he ſhould have hur Pd. . 1 
Certain deſtruction on the Chriſtian camp, 
He ſpied the red-croſs banners of their hoſt ; 
And laid he durſt not add to his . Ag 
Ofm. Fil puniſh him at leiſure, 22 | 
Call in the victims to propitiate hell, 
Grim. Tha.” 8 my Kind _ I hall breakfaſt on . 
£ Fe. 


0 w. Amphibious fools we are, 
And yet ambition 18 a god-like fault : 
Or rather, 'tis no fault in ſouls born „ | | 
Who dare extend their glory by their deeds. Fon 
Grimbald re-enters with fix Saxons in white, with ſword — 
OO their hands, 'priefts and fingers. | 
Sacatrics Song —RxcirarivE I. 
Ve Woden, firſt to thee, _ 5 
A milk- white ſteed, in battle won, 


Py We have ſacrificed. 
We have ſacrificed. 


— 


A2 


8 N Mo 


= 2 third (of Friezeland breed was 40. | 
To Woden's wife, and to Thor's mother : 3 
And now we have ax0n'> all three, 1 
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 Recirarive. II. 


1 Fug our next oblation be "ig: 
To Thor, thy . fon, 3 
Of fuch another. | Crops gh 


: We have 3 1 
REcirArivB 111. 


gp We have facrificed, 


= Y 


; 1 85 The lot i is caſt, and Tanfan e's; : x. 
; 01 mortal cares you ſhall be cas' d. . 55 


Die and reap the fruits i 3 5 
[The ſcene cloſes EI them, 
8 Aurelius and Conon,, 


We have ſacrificed. 


RECITATIvE W. 


C. o RUS. 


Honour prizing, 
Death deſpiſing, 


Fame acquiring, 


By expir 


1 4 Landſed ſeg 
5 "hs Then this 1s t 
| E Britannia? s ſcepter 1 in great Arthur's hand, 


= Ant, Or put it in the bold invader? 8 gripe, | 
: Of ald is valiant. r 

Con. Such was the charaQer be Bhs maintain d, BEE 

When in my court he ſought my daughter” 8 love: "WI 


e deciding day, to fix, 


| DA fair blind Emmeline. 


Aur. For tat defeat 1 in love he rais'd this: war. 
For royal Arthur reign'd within her heart, 3 


; 8 Ere Oſwald mov'd the ſuit. 


Con. Arthur is all that's excellent in Oſwald, 
| Bud void of all his faults : 
hut ſtill ſerene in all the ſtormy war, 
Like heaven above the clouds; and after debt, 
As merciful and kind to vanquiſh'd foes, _ 5 
As a forgiving God. C Tlouriſb.] But ſee he comes. | 
Ny And praiſe is dumb before him. | 
© Enter King Arthur (reading a letter) with e le. | 
Ari. r Fo. 80 on, auſpicious 1 the Barg are 


„While I, with airy legions, help thy arms; . 
1 « Confronting art with az, and charms with charms. 


| ind; 
„ Unfold thy banners to the willing wind; 


in battle brave, 1 


8 Brave ſouls to be renown'd i in Rory, | WOE. | 


ARTHUR AND EMMELINE.— 5 
80 Merlin writes; nor can we doubt th' event; | 
With heav'n and you, our friends. Oh noble Condon! 
You taught my tender hands the trade of war; 
And now agaia you helm your hoary head,' 
And under double weight of age and arms, 
Aſſert your country's freedom and ys crown. 
Con. No more, my ſon. | 
Arib. Moſt happy in that name! ! 
Your Emmcline, to Oſwald's vows refug? d,. 
You made my plighted bride: £ | 
Your charming daughter, who like love, born blind, | 
Unaiming hits with ſureſt y. | 
And 1 innocently kills. | | 
Con. Remember, fon, 3 ; 
| Von are a general; other wars require you, | 
For ſee, the Saxon groſs begins no move. 
 Arth. By heav'n tis beauteous horror! 
PT he noble Ol vald has prov ok'd my envy. 
| Enter Emmeline, led by Matilda. 
Ha! ' now wy love, my Emmeline appears, 
A new, but oh, a ſofter flame inſpires me: | 
. en rage and vengeance flumber at her light. gr 


* 


Con. Haſte your fare wel; II chear wy troops: and wait 


you. [Lau Sone. 
Em. O facher, father, 1 am ure you! re here; „ 
Tow ie. L fee your VOICE. 2 
__£rth. No, thou miſtak'ſt thy hearing] for thy | debe | 
H- s gone, my Emmcline; £ 
And I but [tay to gaze on thoſe fair eyes, 
Which cannot view the conqueſt they have made. | 
Oh ſtar- like night, dark only to thyſelf, 
But full of glory, as thoſe lamps of heaven, 
That ſee not when they thipe...-: + 


m. What is this heav'n, and ſtars, We TATE, and ar 5 


To which you thus compare my eyes and me: 2 
1 underitand you when you ſay you love: 3 
For, when my father claſps my hand in his, 
That” s cold, and I can feel it hard and 8 
But when you take it, then I figh, and pants 
Aud ſomething preſſes to my heart. 1 
Arth. Oh aitleſs love! where the ſoul moves the tongue, . 
And only nature ſpeaks what nature thinks? 
Had ſhe but eyes! 
Em. Juſt 8 ou ſaid I had, 
Arb. But AT er ſee. 5 
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Em. I'm ſure they hear you then: ; oy 


5 5 "Ti can your eyes do more? 


 Arth, Tluy view your beauties. „ | 8 
Em. Don't I ſee? you have a . like mine. 


Arib. That is not ſight, but touching with your base 1 
En. Then 'tis my hand that ſees, and that's all one: 

Por is not ſeeing touching with your eyes? 1 

Artb. No, for I ſee at diſtance, where I touch not. 5 


Em. If you can fee fo far, and * not touch, 


5 5 1 fear you ſee my naked legs and 


Quite through my clothes; pray do not fee fo well. - 
Arth. Fear not, ſweet innocence; | 


7 I view the lovely features of your fac 
_ Your lips carnation, and your dark-ſhaded eye-brows, = 
Blue eyes, and milk-white forehead ; all the colours 1 
8 That make your beauty, and produce my love. £1 


Em, N ay, then, you do not love on equal terms: 2 : 


„ 1 love you dearly, without all cheſe helps; 1 
Is cannot ſee your lips carnation, : 

 _ * Your ſhaded eye-brows, nor your l ae eyes. 0 
Alrib. Alas, tis vain t'inſtruct your innocence. „ 

1 1 have. no notion 1 of light or colours. AR | | 
[Tru net ſounds withn 


En. Why, is not t that a trumpet? | - 
Arib. Yes. 
Em. I knew it. 


4. And I can tell you how the found PPG 8 5 
5 It looks as if it or an angry fighting face. 


Arth. Tis now indeed a ſharp unpleaſant bound, 


5 Becauſe it calls me hence from her I love, _ 
To meet ten thouſand foes. | 


Em. How do ſo many men e'er SG to meet ? 8 


hy This devil trumpet vexes em, and then 
hey feel about for one another's face. 5 
78 And ſo they meet and kill. 
Alrib. When we have gain'd che field, I. tell 7 ye all; 5 
7 One kiſs of your fain hand, the pledge of conqueſt, 
1 And ſo a ſhort farewel. 


Em, My heart and vows go with him to the fight ; ; 


1 May every foe be that, which they call blind, 
And none of all their {words have eyes to find him! 1 


But lead me nearer to the trumpet's face; 


For that brave ſound upholds my fainting heart; 
| And hill I ry methinks I fight my part. | 


_ [Flaurifh, © Exit, led by Matilda 


— — —— 


[ Kiffes her hand, Exit. 


ARTHUR AND EMMELINE. 7 
sern, 4 Can, drums, trumpets, and military le. Tn 
'Mazr1aL DONG, _ n 
Come if you dare, our trumpets found ; 
5 Come if you dare, the foes rebound : 
1 We come, we come, we come, we come, 


f 55 — 9 double, double, double beat of the bers dean. Fg 


See they charge on amain, 
Now they rally again; 
The gods from above the mad RISK "VOY 
And pity mankind that will periſh for Sold, 
| Cber. See they charge, a: 15 5 
| TExeun! drums and trum Salts a march, | 
Sezx , a ; general engagement betaveen the Britons and en 5 
| | in which the Britons are conquerors, : 
| Scext changes to a rural profpett,—[Fnter Philidel, 
P Alas, tor pity, of this bloody field! 1 


5 Plteous it needs muſt be, when 1, a ſpirit, 


Can have ſo ſoft a ſenſe of human woes! | . 
a Sers E draws and diſcovers Merlin's cave. He comes a 5 
Mr. What art thou, ſpirit ? * of what name or r order? 7 


(For I have view'd thee in my magic glaſs) 
EE Making thy moan among the midnight wolves, 


| "That bay the ſilent moon: . 1, e thee, | 
6 *Tis N bids hee. 85 
3 An airy ſhape, hi tendreſt of my kind, 

| I laſt ſeduc'd, and leaſt deform'd of hell! 
{ Half white, and ſhuffled in the crowd, I fell, 
Deſirous to repent, and loth to ſin: 


Aukward in miſchief, and piteous of mankind, 


| - MF: name is Philidel. SES 

Mer. Thy buſineſs hers 1 B 8 | 
_ . Phil. To thun the Saxon wizard's thre commands, 
d. the awfull'ſt name next thine below. : VE 
Cauſe I ref1s'd to hurl a noilome fog | 


| On chriſten'd heads, the hue- aud ery of bel 


2 I. rais'd againſt me. 


Mr. Ofnond ſhall know, a greater power protect thee., 

| Now mark me, Philigcl, | N = 

| 1 will employ thee for thy future good: | 
Thou know'lt, in ſpite of valiant Clad « arms, 5 


he Or Ofſnond? pow er ful ſpells, ta e held is ours 


Phil. O!, meter! 
| Gmb id is as e 
I ſnuff his «©. 3 
| The conquering wy Sr he mileads to rivers, 6 


2 5 Warn off the bold purſues from the WES 3 
hut leſt Herce Grimbald's pond”rous bulk en 
Thy tender flitting air, I'll leave my r 


— — 


5 . AR THOR AND EMMELINE. 


Mer. Be that thy taſk. 


Olf ſpirits with united ſtrength 1 to ald chee, . 3 3 

And force by force repel.” Fee 1 "0 

Serxr, @ Mood. Enter Grimbald © * Ae, diſ- TY 

guiſed like ſhepherds, leading King e Conon, Au- 1 

relius, and ailendants, 5 8 1 

Eri rim. Thus clad in ſhepherds weeds, 1 and wy brother 1 = 

a, fen ds, DIY ©. — 4 

5 The fookſh Britons taks us for their Sides,” Rs (0. | - ; 

= this way, Britons, follow Olwald's + Might, Fr "0 

„„ An th ank thee, ſhepherd ;_ | i | | 

: Expect reward, we follow thee, Tea LEAD N * 
N L Arthur fi seit off, emer Pl vlidel and 4 pb Woes 25 

9s S RN . e 

Ii ther this. way, this way bends, „ 3 

Pruſt not that malicious fiend 5 E MY 

T heſe are falſe deluding lights, | 27 

Wafted far and near by ſprites, | 1 

Truſt *em not, for they'll deceive you, V 5 

. And in bogs and marſhes leave you. 5 1 

. Charm o Phil « ſpirits, Hither this w: V. this way bene  M- 

Chor. of Grim. ſpirils. This way, this way bend, | = = 

Phil. abi. It yoa ſtep, no danger thinking, 1 oa 


Dow n you fall, a furlong Goking 8 
Tis a tiend who has annoy'd ye; 
Name but heav'n, and hefll aged yo. 


Chor. of Ph J. irils. Hither this way, this way bend. 
Chor. of Gram. ſpirits, This way, this way bend, 
H bil. ſpirit Truſt not that malicious fiend. | 
Grim. ſpirits, Truſt me, l'm no malicious fiend, 


phil. ſpirits. Hither this way, &c. 


Grim. By hell ſhe ſings chem back in my deſpite, ; ; 


: 14 a voice in heav'n once, ere ſulph'rous teams 


Hei A it to a hoarſeneſs: try it now. 
SON . ; 5 
Let not a moon-born elf Wie ye 5 
| From your prey, and from your glory. 
Too far, alas! he has betray'd ye: I 
Follow the flames that wave before ye: b 
Sometimes ſeven, and ſometimes one; 
_ Hurry, hurry, hurry, hurry. on.. 
See, lee, the footiteps plain appenine, | 
That way. Oſwald cheſe for fiying : 


ARTHUR AND EMMELINE. ©». 


Firm is the turf, and fit for bearing, 
Where yonder pearly dews are ing. | 
Far he cannot hence be gone; % 
Hurry, hurry, hurry, hurry on. 
Ad. »Tis true, he ſays; the footiteps yet are. «plain. 
; 1 the ſod, no falling dew-drops have 


Diſturb'd the print. [Al are going to fellow Grimbald. | 


Phil. fngs. Hither this way. 

Chor. of. Phil, ſpirits, ther this way, this way bend.” 
Chor. of Grim. ſþirits. This way, this way bend. 
PRI. ſpirits. Truf not that malicious fiend. = 


Grim. Wa 'rits, Truſt me, I'm no malicious "EA's 5 
Phil. ſpirits, Hither this way, &c. L. ll incline to Philidel. | 
Grim: ſpeaks. Curie on her voice, 1 muß wy prey 


| forego 3 3 1 755 
: Thou, 'hilidel, ſhalt 1 er this hikes.” 


[Grimbald fints in e of fr e. 1 


5 Arth. At length the cheat: 1 

5 The cloven-footed fiend is vaniſh'd from us; 

| Good angels be our guards, and bring us back. 
Phil. fngin gs Come, follow, follow, follow me. 
0 cler. Come follow, Ke. . 
5 <<: Mad me—and me—and me. 

= Ver. | Pee. And green-ſward all your way hall be. 
(Cher. Come follow, &c. 


3 Verſ. No goblin or elf hall dare to offend ye. | 
Cbor. 5 . no, no, &. | 


No goblin or elf ſhall dare to o offend ye. 55 
5 Per. 3 FP oc. Ve brethren of ar . 

| Pou heroes will bear 155 
SE To the kind and the fair that attend: ye. 5 
5 cler . We brethren, &c. 


_ [Philidel and the ſpirits go off fi inging „ with King Arthur : 


and the re eft in the middle of them. 


E SCENE, a Camp, and Emmeline's pavilion, with a bank, 798 


Moonlight, {inter Emmcline, led by Matilda. 
. No news of my dear love, or of my father? 
Mat. None, madam, fince the gaining of the battle. 
Em. If Arthur's flain, | | 
I mean to die: but there's a greater doubt; TR 
For ſince | never ſaw him here, 15 
How ſhall I meet him in another world! *Þ 
Mat. Indeed I know not. 
Em. Oh ſurely I ſhould find him 
Among a Wouſand angels. in the & Yo. 


? a . * 2 RS : 
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10 ARTHUR AND EMMELINE. 


Mat. But what kind of man do you ſappoſe him? 
Em. He muſt be made of the moſt precious things, 8 


15 And [ believe his mouth, and eyes, and cheeks, 
And noſe, and all his face, are wade of gold. 


| Mat. Heaven bleſs us, madam, what a face you make him! 
Em. Yet I muſt know him better: of all _ 59-4 


I Tel me which is the pureſt and the ſofteſt. 


Mat. They ſay 'tis black. 


Eu. Why then, fince gold i is hard; ind yet i is precious ; 
= His face mult all be made of ſoft black gold. : 


Mat. But, madam - — 

En. No more; I have learn'd ed for once. 
Enter Oſwald and Guillamar. 

" Ofw; The night has wilder'd us; Ts we are fall' 


Nh, | Among the foremoſt tents. 


Guil. Ha; what are theſe! 


They ſeem of more than vulgar quality. 5 | 
Eu. What ſounds are thoſe ? 9525 cannot far be ediſtanty 
. Where are we now, Matilda ? | | 


Mat. Juſt before your tent. 


4 Fear not, they maſt be friends. ns | | Ho 
Em. My Arthur, ſpcak, my love, : are you return 4 Fg 
- To bleſs your Emmeline? 1 


Ob. (to Guillamar) I know that fe 


| "Tis the ungrateful fair, who, ſcorning mine, 
Accepts my rival's love: heav' n, chou! rt bountcous, 
7 Thou ow'ſt me nothing. ; 
Mat. Speak what you are | ſpeak, « or I call for hep. DD 


| _ We are your guards. 1 
Mat Ah me! we are betray'd ; | tis Ofvwald's voice. 


_ Em. Let them not ſee our Wies, and then 2 cannot | 


= m4 v6; .-. ©: | 
Of. Paſſions in men Foppe 8 are e doubly bv | 
1 take her from king Arthur; there's revenge: | 


Fear nothing, ladies, you ſhall be ſafe. | 7 
____ [Oſwald and Guillamar __ Emmelive and Matilda. ” 


Em. and Mat. Help, help! _ 
"Ohm By heav'n ye injure me; ; cho force i is us d, 


: - Your honour ſhall be ſacred. 


Em. Help, help! Oh Britons, 1 
Oo. Your Britons cannot help vou: 


This arm through all their troops ſhall Gain my ways 


Ver neither quit my honour nor my prey. 


[ Exeunt, the <vomen en ill crying, 


| Sexy, 8 and 3 Enter Aurelius and ſoldiers, 
Aur. Furl up our colours, and unbrace our drums; 


„ 


1 


3 
7 
1 
_ 
I 
5 
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Diflodge Pete and quit this fatal poſt. „ 

Th” imbattled legions of fire, air, and eacth, _ 
Are banded for our focs. But who are theſe ? Go 


Ws. Stand !—Conon, what's th' alarm? 


Enter Conon, captains of guards ond ler ler. 
| Ben. Our: victory is ſpoil'd, 8 
And we are outwitted by the Saxoti,... 
My Emmeline, my daugliter's carricd off! 
Ar. Miſhap, indeed !—and here 


Some more than mortal power afſaults our guards: | 1 


: 5 How fares it with great Arthur? 


Con. As when the lover with the King is mixt, 
He puts the gain of Britain in one ſcale, 
Which weiz Sling with the loſs of Emmeline, 
Fe thinks he's ſcarce a ſaver. But fee, 

He comes, with Merlin, in whoſe aid we truſt. 

5 Enter Merlin and Arthur... 8 
1 Wait heav'n s time, 


15 There s not a tree in that enchanted grove, 


But's number'd out, and giv'n by tale to hicnds : 
And under ev'ry leaf a ſpirit couch'd. e 
But by what method to diftolve theſe charms, 
Is yet unknown to me. | 
__ rth. Hadſt thou been here {for what can thwart h 
e  », 5 | 
Nor 1 bad been the boaſt of Ofwald ; 
Nor I, forewarn'd, been wanting to her 2 5 
Con. Her darken'd eyes had ſeen the liglit of beay” n ; 
5 That was thy promiſe too, and this the time. | | 
Mer. Fear not: ere long ſhe ſhall receive her 2 
 Arth. Oh might I hope (and what's impofſible, 
To Merliuͤ's art!) to 1 myſelf the bearer, 
That with the light of heav'n ſhe moght. diſcern 
Fer lover firſt. | 
Mer. Tis wondrous 1 | 
Vet I foreſee th? event, *tis proſperons. 
II bear ye fafe, and bring ye back unharm'd : 
Then loſe not precious time, but follow me. E. xeunt omngs, 
Scene, a wood, with the fone Rater *buldet. 
| Pzil. J left all ſafe behind: 
As every walk I paſs'd, I drew a ſpell: 
So that if any fend, abhorring heavin, 
There ſets his foot, it roots him to the ground. 
Now could I but diſcover Emmeline, | 2 
1 taſk was fairly done. | 
_ [Grm, * out, ſeixes Phil. and binds bin in hel 


5 | Pull not ſo hard to hurt my airy limbs : 


3 * 2 — 3 I ONE FSI = 
8 n Ns ae tae... 
. ; n 6 
k ren 
. 8 * : "1 p 


My Philidel; go meritoxious on: 


ARTHUR AND EMMELINE. f 


"Grim. O rebel, have I caught theel 
_ Phil.. Ah me! what hard miſhap! 
Grim. What juſt revenge? 


i 10 miſcreant elf, ou renegado ſcour; 
| So clean, ſo farbiſt'd, fo renew'd in white, 
The livery of my foes; I ſee thee through: 
5 What mak'ſt thou here? thou trim apoſlate, ſpeak, 


Phil. Ah, mighty Grimbald, 


Who would not fcar when feiz'd 3 in thy ſirong gripe! 1 
I'm fled from Merlin, free as air that bore me, 
2 L * unfuld to Oſmond all his deep deſigns. _ 


Grim. I believe ng. oh thou fond impoſtor | £ 


Nut fince thou ſay? it thy errant was to Oſmond, 
"SO Ofmorid ſhalt thou go. March, know thy diver 


Hil. (A eeling). Oh {pare me, Grimbald, and Pli be thy 


ave? 5 1 


; Tempt hermits for thee i in their holy edlls, 
And virgins in their dreams. | A 


Grim Canſt thou, a devil, bope to cheat a devil; 2 


. A {py ! why that's a name herd in hell. 3 5 
_ Haſte, forward, forward, or PI goad thee © on 
1 With ron ſpurs.” - | 


Phil. But uſe me kindly then! . 


Pl follow thee unforc'd: look, there's thy way. | 
Grim. Ay, there's thy way, ae but for more ſare ty 


1 It have an eye behind —not one word more, 


But follow decently. N goes out, dragging Philide!, | 


Phi. So catch him, fpell. = 355 

* Grim. (wvithin) O help me, help me, Philiddl, 

Phil. Why. what's the matter 

Erim Oh, I'm enſnar d; I | 
Heay'ns birdlime wraps me round, and glues my winge. 
Looſe me and I will free thee ; 1 | | 
Do and I'll be thy flaye. 

Phil. What to a ſpy, a name bord 3 in hell! 

Crim. Do not inſult. Oh, I grow to the ground ! 


15 rie fiery net draws clofer on my limbs. Oh! ob! oli! 


Phil. Thou ſhalt not have the eaſe to curſe in tormeuts“ 


| 'Be dumb for one half hour: 10 long my cherm 
Can keep thce ſilent, and habe: he 5 
| Till Otmond br caks thy chain. Phil. unbind; Bis: 9 fue ho 


Ent Merlin. | 
Der. Well haſt thou wrought thy lafety, with ty wit, 


4.3 


1 —— «xy Arb. requires. 


| ARTHUR AND EMMELINE. A > 


Meanwhile thy fellows ſummon, and compound 
The precious drops I taught thee to collect, 
And to the Spirit of Light her tail aſſign; 
Then may'ſt thou ſhew great Arthur to his er 
8 Though ſhort muſt be their interview.  -_ \ CE, 
Pil. Pleas'd J obey, and haſte the myltic rites 
= That give fair Emmeline to light and love. | 
| SON and Cuonvs. 

Pha. : Come away, 
8 From grots and cool fountains, 

Ye ſpirits of day, | 
— Who: gilkd loity mountains : 
Chorus, We obey, we obey, | 
„ With delight to attend thee, 
Phil, To bright Emmeline bear 
— he heavn-born treaſure. 
(boris. Come away, we obey! nk 
Phil. With fair Emmeline ſhare | 
e Gur WUre light, love, and pleaſure, | 
Chorus. Le; id on; ſhew the w Fo 5 

„„ in en zt we'll attend the ee; 

Lead on, thew the w ay, 


Love to light will befriend thee, 1 — 


ACT Fs SCENE, a Land}: pe. — Fa nter Philiget, 
Ret 3 2 K. 


Plil. wa, ein R IT of light-d | efcend-—the charms complete. 


F Spirit of 1 1 e : 


5 Thou bright . of. pure ether cal li! glit, | 
By Merlin” 8s will the pleaſing taſk is thine, © 
1“ unvell the eyes of beauteous Emmeliue. | N 
_ Spirit. Delie ;htcd, perform his gencrous purpoſe. 
| Sosse, 8 
Sbirit. Oh Si, Zht, the mother of FT 1 GR 
| Wat charm ng objects doſt thou yield 
2 Tig ſweet when tedious night cn pires, 5 
N 0 ſee the T. oty morn ning gild | | 
The m ountarn tops and paint the field 2 1 
| But when fair Emmeline comes in ſight, 
She makes the ſummet's day more bilgla, | 
And when the goes away 'tis nig ht. 
Tie ſweet the bluſhing morn to view; 
And plains adorn'd with pearly dw, 
But fuch cheap delights to ie 
Heaven and nature 
Give cach creature; 
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. | ARTHUR AND EMMELINE, ; 
FLA They have eyes as well as we: 1 
Thie! is the j Joy, all | Joys _ "5M 


To ſee, to ſee, = 
TT Ee WW <« 

| Whoſe eyes can light with love. e 

Phi. Now ſee fair Kamele approaches, — 

Ill leave her to thy care, and haſte to bring 75. 
5 e Arthur to her new- born ſight. ] 


Enter Emmeline and Matilda, = 
Mai. This way, madam, and we ſhall be maded. 11 
1 opproaches Emmeline, 2 ſome s the 3 
A wualer over her eyes out of the vial. 3 
„ u.,. Thus, thus I infuſe 1 — x 
„„ Tbeſe doverengn de we. BB Jy 
Fly back, ye films, that cloud her sight: ( 
And you, ye chryſtal humours bright, - 
| Your noxious vapours purg'd away, > ff I 
._ Recover and admit the day. | | nn. 
| Now look abroad, and ſee 
— Mes 


f 1 

„„ 4 OE ! 

| En. Ha! what voice was that? Who A oke! | - 

| 1 Mat. I heard the voice; *tis one of Oſmond's fiends. 5 

em. Some bleſſed angel ſure; I feel my eyes „ 

| Unfeal'd, they walk abroad, and a new world 1 
Comes ruſhing on, and ſtands all gay before me. 

Mat. Oh joy of joys! ſhe has her ſight, 
Em. 1 am new born; I ſhall run mad with pleaſure. 

E th [ Staring on Matilda. | | 

_ Are v women fach as thou] ? ſuch lorious creatures? / 

l 1 - .̃᷑ uater Arthur and Philidel. e 

1 Aub. {afde) Oh how I envy her, to be Gift ſeen! 
Pi bil. Approach not yet. 

1 En. Stand farther; let me take my fill of "= FI 9 5 C 
1 (L Looking ups. 8 
1 What's that Shove that FRF my r new eyes, | | | 
1 | Makes me not ſee, by ſeeing ? 5 N F 
ee Tis the fun: 7. A 
Em, The ſun; *tis ſure a God, if that be leave u 5 5 
Ohl! if thou art a creature, beſt and faireſt, S 
' How haſt thou lighten'd even my very ſoul, 
And let in knowledge by another ſenſe! 
Art thou not pleas'd, Matilda Why, like me, | | 
1 Doſt thou not look and wonder? „ it 
"A Mat. Becauſe theſe fights | | | | 
Ka Are to my eyes familiar. 

Em. That's my joy, 


S 5 
* 8 


„ 


Of a controlling eye, miajel ſho make ? 


ARTHUR AND EMMELINE. A 


Not to have ſcen before : for nature now: 
Comes all at once, confounding my delight. 
But oh ! what thing am I? Fain would I know; 


Or am I blind, or do I fee but half? 


With all my care, and looking round and round, 
1 cannot view my face. | 
Mat, None fee themſclves 


But by reflection; in this glaſs you may. : Wy her a ol 


Em. (looking in the glaſs) What is it? 
It holds a face within it: O ſweet face! | 
It draws the mouth, and ſmiles, and looks on me 
And talks, but yet I cannot hear 1t peak; 
Oh, the pretty thing is dumb! 

Mat. The pretty thing 


* You ſee within the glaſs, is you. 


£m. What, am I two? Is this e me! 1 | 
Indeed, it wears my clothes, has hands like mine; 
And mocks whate'er 1 do; but that I'm fure 


It cannot be, 1'd ſwear it was my child. [Matilda lake. 
Oh look, oh look! we bo; h are jn the glaſs. 


Oh, now I know it plain; they are our Farne £ 
That peep upon us there: BP 33 


Mat. Our ſhadows, madam. 
Em. Mine is the prettier ſhadow far than thine, 
Oh, how 1 do but love it; let me kiſs my other ſelf. 


_[ Kifjing the g. . 8 


Alas, Pye ih 4 it Sts ; ths fine thing? s gone; 
Indeed i it kiſs'd fo cold as if *twere dy: To 


[ Arthur comes Jor War «1 Ji , Spe wing line, bel ind ber 5 


PI 8 here as ain. 8 


Ob, no, this face is neither mine nor thine: 
vurcly the ola 113 bath born another child! 


[ She Fir ns and fees Arthur, 


Ha! what art thou, w. Zh a new kind of face, 
And other clothes, a noble creature too; 


But taller, bigger, fiercer in thy look; 


Mal. Do y ou nol know him, madam 2 
m. Why, a man ? 
Arth. Yes, ah the molt unhappy of my kind; 


If you have chang*d your love. 
Um. My dearctt lord! 


Was my Cul blind; and could not EM look out, 


To know you, cre you ſpoke? Oh counterpart 
Of our ſoft ſex ;; well are you made our lords: 


— 


— 


8 ARTHUR AND EMMELINE.. 


So bold, fo great, ſo godlike are you form'd. e 
How can you love ſuch lilly things as women?  M- 
Arib. Beauty like your's commands; and man was made 

But a more boiſt'rous, and a ſtronger ſlave, 5 = 

To you, the beſt delights of human kind, = | h 

=p Em. But are you mine? Is there an end of war! 2 | 1 

EI Are all thoſe trumpets dead themſe A e = 

= That us'd to kill men with their thundering ſounds? ? 5 . 
Ati. The ſum of war is undecided yet; ET 

And many a breathing body mull be cold, SE obs: 4 
re you are fre. | OED ar 

um. How came you hither then? | 

* | Arth. By Merlin's art, to ſnatch a ſhort. iy” 4 bliſs; 5 

* Io feed my famiſh' d love upon. your alba = 

is | One moment, and depart. . | 

Em. O moment! worth 95 e 25 


PIES, 


1 — - 
rer 
7 


— mera — —————————ů——— —ę— — nee 
— . — ht” on. o 8 


. c 

| Ig Whole ages paſt, and all that are to come! „„ 5 5 V 
bl Let love- ek Ofwald now unpitied mourn; „ 81 
| Let Oſmond mutter charms to ſprites in vain, 1 5 _1/ 


i 1 o make me love him; all ſhall not change my ol. 


Arth. Ha! does th <nchanter Ro hell upon you: e © 

Is he my rival too? 8 N — 
Em. Yes, but I hate bs: ' | | : A 

| When 1 was blind, through my mut e eyes 1 law lay Lit 
His voice look'd vgly⸗ and breath'd brimſtone on me : Z en 
And then 1 firſt was glad that I w as blind, . ; 
Not to behold perditi ion. | | Tf 
| Enter Melia | ts ; 2 
By IO My ſov? reign, we have hazarded too far. SO | Of 
But love excuſcs you, and preſcience me. 1 Fa 
Make haſte; for Oimond 1 is even now alarm'd,” Be 
| Aud greedy of revenge is haſting hem e 1 
Arib. Oh take my love with us, or leave me here. bh. 
Mer. I cannot, for ſhe's held by charms too ſtrong 3 ; > No 

| Which, with th? enchanted grove mult be deltroy d: = Z ] 
Till when, my art is vain: but fear not, Emmeline; 0 : £ 
"PI enchanter has no power on innocence. | Th 
Em. (10 Arth.) Farewel, ſince you muſt ch : when By 

- you are gone, : | Th 

Ion look into my glaſs, juſt where you Tot ok d, e Nos 
To find your face again; 1 No 
It tis not there, I'll think on you ſo long, | | For 
My hcart ſaall be your picture. == 

| Arch, e er J go, my ſoul ſhall ſay with hee; The 

1 _ Ale "cr take away 5 2 
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An April ſun-ſhine, that by fits appears, : 7 IM L 
BY imiles by moments, but it mourns by VVV 
Em. May all good angels pread their wings, —_ j a 
And 1 ſhield my love from harm. [Lui Arthur and Merlin. ; 16 44 
Now my Arthur's gone, the lovelleſt. object 5 j — 
OE my new-born fight „III! look arou! id | | 125 i 
Upon the lefler beauti es of creation, | is 
nter Oſmond, oh gases on Ervameline, and ſhe n Lim i 
m. Ha? Pm deceix ; fave me trom this ugly Hangs: ES. | 
Thi. foe to fight! Spe ak; doſt thou know him ? 5 4 ö 
Mat. Too well; tis Oſwald's friend, the great magicia gn. 1 
Em. It cannot be a e he's ſo-unlike the mau L. l 
- Of. (aſide) She f bes, I'm {ure -e th to my eyes, 
/ | | VT | 


| Em. I with 1 could ao but- ru cloſe my fight, 
5 And | {hut out all I can It wil not De; 4 2 | | £ 
W. inking, I lee thee ſtill, t thy odious image | 1 
Stares Full 1 my ſoul; and there infects tlie room „ 
My Arthur ſhould 2 eh. 5 1 
: Oſm. I By too 15 | 
| ＋ That Merlin and! Her lover Rave been ere. Le de. 
Em. I pr'ythee, dreadful thing, tell me tity buſineſs here; 
And, if tho zu C cauſt, reform chat a Lace 3 ; : 
i Look not ſo grim at me. 55 5 
Oſin. My name is Oſmond; and my buſineſs love. 1 
Em. Thou halt a grizly look, | for bidding what thou aſkſt, 4-8 
If 1 durſt tell thee ſo. e 
Ofm. My perthouſe 5 and my ſhaggy beard, 
Offend your fight, but theſe are manly figns: 
Faint white and red abuſe your expectations; 3 
Be woman; know your ſex, and love full Pleaſures, 
© Em. Lov from a monſter, fiend! 
„ m. Come, you mul love; or you mul {1 ſuffer love: : 
3 No coyneſs, none, for | am malter here. 

Em. And when did Oſwald give away his power? 
Um. Oferlabour'd with the fight, oppreit with thirſt, 
That Olwald whom you mention'd, call'd tor drink. 

J mix'd a fleepy potion in his bowl, 

Then to a dungeon's depth I ſent him bound, 
Now know you are my priſoner ; — 

No coyneſs, therefore, but make n me happy 
For I am maſter here, 

Em. From my fight! 

Thou, all thy devile in one, thou dare not force mie. 
Uu. You teach me well; 


— 


Ka 
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i ARTHUR AND EMMELINE. 
5 VN give you that excuſe your ſex deſire. [8 
He ſerzes her, and the Arogges : 


Crim. / within} 0 maler maſter! 
N Who's that, my Grimbald! 


Enter Grimbald haſtily. 
"Bhs Oh maſter! danger threatens thee z 


- There, 3a black cloud deſcending | from have.” 
Full of heav'n's venom, byyſting o'er thy h-ad. 


Ofm. Malicious fiend, thou left ; for Lam fenc' 4 


By millions of thy fellow 8, in my grove, 
I bade thee, when I freed thee from the charm; | 


Run ſcouting through the wood, from tree to tree, 


5 And ſee if all my devils are on duty: | 
HFadſt thou perform'd thy charge, tion tardy ar 
| Thou wouldſt have known no danger threaten'd me. 


Grim. When did a devil tail in d: ligence? 


; Poor mortal, thou thy {clf art overſeen ; 


J have been ther e, and hence I bring this news. 


. Thy fatal foc, great Arthur, is at hand ; 
Merlin has ta'en his time, while thou w ert able nt, | 
To counterwork thy ſpells. _ 


Oſin. Perdition ſeize on Merlin! 


l' caſt 'em all a-new, and inſtantly, 

All of another mould; be thou at hand. 
Their compoſition was before of horror; 
Now they ſhall be of blandiſhment and lore, 
When I return, proud fair, | 

Reſolve to meet my love; 

If you are not fairly to be enjoy'd, 
Alittle houeſt force ſhall be employ” . 


Sckx E, @ Wood, with a large oak in the ' front. 
> Enter Arthur and "Merlin, | 
"Ae, Thus far it is permitted me to go; 


8 But all beyond this ſpot is fenc'd with charms; ; 
1 may no more, but only with advice. | 


b. My {word ſhall do the reſt. 


Mer. Remember well, thac all 1 18 but ilufion. 
Arth, Doubt me not. 
Mer. Vet in prevention 


Of what may come, I'll leave my Philidel | 

To watch thy ſteps, and with him leave my wand; | 
Once more farewel, and proſper. N Merlin, 
- [the ( ene No danger yet, I ſee no walls of © are, 
No city of the tends, with forms obſcure, 
Jo grin from far on flaming battlements. 


7 
| 1 
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Brit Abe the horror? ſure the prophet err'd. 


= Hark! mul lie, and the wWarblin 12 8 of birds. 


ef Si ing of birds wvithin. 
[7 F ene o pen, and % GUYS a pl eafant oor eat d with 
trees, a golden bridge over it. 

A {ver cu: rent to forbid my. palfage, | 
And yet t' invite me, itands a golden bridge; 
Perhaps a trap for my unwary feet | 
To fink and whelm me under: neath the waves; 
With fire or water. Let him wage his war, 

Or all the elements at once, 1“ il on, 
This good! iy tree ſeems queen ot all the gro. de, 
The ringlets round her trunk declare her guilty | 

Of many midnight fabbaths revel 4 here. 

Her will I firit a attempt. | 


[arthur frizes at the t Le. ng 3 Tt ; ths 2 of ; 


8 11, a groan folls ws, then a rieb ' | 
6 Gaol heav'n, what monſtrous prodigie es are theſe 
Blood follows from my blow ; the wounded 50 | 
15 Spouts on my ſword, and fanguins * the plain! 
[ He flrikes again : a voice of Emmcline fron behind. 
Em. Forbear, if thou haft pity, ah, forbear! 
| Theſe groans proceed not from a ſevſcleſs plant; 
No ſtreams of blood run welling from a tree, 


Arth. Speak what thou art; I charge thee ſpeak thy 


being. 


Ewu nelin c ads out ref oh trez, 2 wr W Lundy. : 


Er. Chg om thou haſt hurt, unkind and cruc}, ſee. 
Arith, is ſhe! amazement roots me to the ground | 
Em. "Boa cruel charms dragg'd from my] beucctul bower, 
Fierce e Oſmond clos'd me in this bl ceding F . 
So that whatever ford, or ſounding bg = 
Shall violate this pla: Ny moſt Pieres my fs ay 
Ar d when that falls 1410. 
4: Arth. If this be whe i, 
O never, never to be end ed charm, 
At leaſt by me * Vet al may. be. illuſion. 
Break 1 up, ye thick*ning figs, ye filmy miſts, 
All that belie my light, aid chear my ſeuſe; 
For reaſon ſtill pro nounccs, 'tis not ſhe, 
And thus reſolv'd- — 
Em, Do ftrike, barbarian; ſtrike ; 
And ſtrew my mangled limbs with cvery blow. 


Wound me, and doubly kill me, with pokidneſs, 
That, by thy hand fall. 


[Liſte „ up [IF auer. 


2 — nd 


T 


4 —— — —— 
aL — — — —— 
N « 
- > 


— — I.” - = * ad 
7 N 
— 
N 


Eden Was 9988 as all his f 


5 LE Horror "ES me, 


To think 


Chorus. V erf 
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Em. Believe thyſelf, thy) by outhy thy lov e, and me; 


| Difarm thy hand, that mine may mect it bare. 


Arth. It falling for the firll- created fair 
Was Adam's fault, 
ns w ould loſe it. | | 

[ Going 2 Emmeline, 
P” „ber Phil idel. running. 

Phil. Hold, poor deluded mortal, hold thy hand, 
Which if thou giv'ſt is plighted to a fiend, 
For pr oof, behold the virtue of this w and; | 

[ S'r ales Emmcline With 4 wand, who jt; aig! 2 e 

Grimbald appears in ber V place. 1 

Now ſee to whoſe embraces thou wert falling. 8 


| Behold the maiden modelty or nen ! 
| [Grimbald, or Cans 9555 


what headlong rain [ have tempted. 


- Phil, Haſte to thy work; a noble ſtroke or two, 


5 Ends all the charms, and diſenchants the grove. : 
1 ina Crimbald. | 


PII hold thy miltreſs bound. 


Arih. Then here's for earneſt ; 


_ [Strikes {avice or thi 146, he 1 ee Gala amici hinder 


mn G Inin 92 and. the bri ade br ears down, 
Tis finiſh'd, and the duſk that yet remains, 


Is but tlie native horror of the wood. | 
On you. proud towers, before this day be done, 
ME glitt'ring banners fhall be wav'd againſt the ſetting ſun; 


[Li.. Arthur. 
Phil. Come on, my ſarly flaye ; come, ſtalk along, 
And ſtamp a madman's pace, os drag thy chain. 
Grim. I'll champ and foam upon't, till the blue venom. 
Work upwards to thy hands, and looſe their hold. 
Phil, Know'ſt thou this powerful wand? ?tis lifted up, 
A ſecond ſtroke would ſend thee to the centre, 

Benumb' d and dead, as far as ſouls can die. DI 
Grim. I with thou would'ſt, to rid me of my ſenſe. 
victory! Vice i is in chains, 

Victory! victory! Virtue reigns. 
ScENE, a Camp. — Enter Oſmond affrighted: 5 
C/m. Grimbald made priſoner, and my grove deflray's: 


Now what can fave me—Hark, the drums and trumpets ! 
8 | [ Drums and trumpets 20. | 
Stb 18 marching onward to the fort. 


I have but one recourſe, and that's to Oſwald ; _ 
But will he whom Ive injurd; tight for me- 
Ne- ak TLM 


| [ Excunt, 


ARTHUR AND EMMELINE . 
Þ1 urge him with the laſt neceſſity : . 
Better give ap my miſtreſs than my Ji ſe. 


{ His force is much uncqual to his rival; 
True z—but VIL help him with ny utmoſt art, 


And try to unravel fate. | FAmarch. Exit. 


Enter Arthur, Conoh, Ai 15 veli its, and [41 Dale. 
Com. Now there remains but this one laboue more; 
And if we hay the hearts of true-horn Britons, 
Ihe forcing of that « caſtle crowns. the day. 
Aur. The works are w eak, the garriſo n but thin, 


Arih. Then where you ſee them itac ggering their rank 8, | 


And cluſtering] moſt in motion, th: ore prel fs them home; 
For that's a cowards ö h 16ap- How? 8 tlus, a A Y 
Euler Oſwald, Guillamar, Sindh b hi the . r fil les 
8 Bey ond my hopes to meet *en n on the Nos 2 1 5 
.. Brave Brite g's. hold; , and tho 1 U elt TT OUS chic 2 


Attend: what Sax on Of W ald will pro} TY 
| Hoo MW NS You: vic { OTY $ but Wwhe th WT OW ing 
Jo valour, or 90 fortune, that he Joubte,” 
If Arthur dares aſcribe it to the firſt, . 
' And lmglc d from a crowd will tempt a conqueſt, 
This Oiwald offers; let our troops retire, 
And hand to hand let us decide our ſtrife: 
This if refus'd, bear witneſs earth and heaven, 
Thou ſteaP& a crown and miſtreſs undeſerv'd. 
| Arth. I'll not ufurp thy title of a robber, 
Nor will upbr aid thee 2 that before, I proffer'd 
This fingle combat, which thou didſt refuſe; 
80 glad I am, on any terms to meet thee, | 
And not difcourage thy-repenting ſhame, - 
As once Aeneas, my great anceſtor, | 
Betwixt the Trojan and Rutulian bands; 
. Fought for a crown, and bri; ght Lavinia's bed; 
So will I meet thee; hand to hand oppos'd: 
My a auguring mind aſſures the ſame ſuccels. 
(To his men.) Stir not a ſword ;—if I am ſlain, or yield, 
-- Renounce-ne, Britons, for a recreant knight; 1 
And let the Da 1X ON peacctulty enjoy . 
His former footing in our famous iſle, 
To ratify theſe terms, I fw car. 
Oc. You need not; 
Your honour is of force without yo! ar oath, 
F only add, that if 1 fall, or yield, 
Vour's be the crows and Emmclinc. 


£ 
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22 ARTHUR AND EMMELINE. „ 
1 That's two crowns. „„ Brito 
: Wo more; we keep the looking "IT n and fav Fn One 
Teo e in expectation of our arms. Our 
LArthur and Oſwald Al. | "TO coſe and Arthur e 
diſarms Oſwald. 
Confefs thyſelf o'ercome, aud aſk thy life. — ̃— 
( ſeo. Tis not worth aſking, when? tis in i thy 1 5 
Arih. Then take it as my gift. | | | 
© x Of, A wretched gift, 
15 With loſs of empire, liberty, and love... 
Arib. Thy life, thy liberty, thy honours fake 3 
E Lead back thy Saxons to their ancient Elbe: 


I would reſtore thee fruitful Kent, the g ift 


5 Of Vortigern for HengiR's ill bought ald, 
But that my Britons brook no foreign power, 
To lord it in a land facred to fr ceffom, 


fb And of its rights tenacious to the laſt. e * 


_ Ofwo. Nor more than thou haſt offered would 1 eke: 


1 1 ld refuſe all Britain held in homage: 


I | . For there I ſhall be near my kindred Ronde” 


And own no other maſters but the gods. oo nos Tl IE 
| Ener 972 one ſide Merlin, Emmeline, and! „Matilda, Conon, 
Aurelius, i Britiſh ſoldi-rs,, bearing King Arthur's 
;  flandard di played; on the other fi de, Guillamar and Of- 
mond, with Saxon ſoldiers, dragging their colours on the 
ground. Arthur going to Emmeline, and embracing ler. 
Arib. Again, again I have thee in my arms. 
Em. We are {0 titted for each other's 3 
| That neav'n had err'd in making of a third, 
To get betwixt and intercept our loves 
Mer. Take hence that monſter of gratitude, 
Him who betray'd his maſter, bear him hence; 
And in that loathſome dungeon 3 him deep, 
Where he plung'd noble {wald, | LEE I 
fn. That indeed is fitteſt for m,, 


And ſpare my Grimbald's pains to bear me to 'em — x 
Mer. Away. e | | [Otmond j is aer f —_ 
(To Arth.) Arthur, thou haſt acquir'd ynmortal fame, Ns : 
And of three chriſtian worthies art the fiiſt: | 

And now at once to-treat thy fight and ſoul, 

_ Behold what rolling ages ſhall pr roduce ; : | 
The wealth, the loves, the Aories of Our iſle, 
Which yet, like golden ore, unripe in _ 
Expect the warm indulgeucy of hav a - | 

1 0 call em forth to liglit a 


ARTHUR AND EMMELINE: 23 | 


Nor thou, brave Saxon prince, (to * diſdain our : 
| triumph: 


| Britons and Saxons ſtall be once one people; "Wo 

One common tongue, one common faith ſhall bind 

Our Jarring bands in a perpetual peace. 

[Merlin waves his end, the ſcene changer, nd di ” 1 
covers the ocean in a for.  LLolus | in a 2 cloud — 5 
alove. | | | 
8855 Emer 1 | 
3 ve vlulifog brethren of the ſkies, 
3 Whoſe breath has ruffled all the wat'ry e 
-.-- = Retire and let Brita unia riſe, 
OY In oo o'er the main. N 
| "Laois aſcends, and Britaabis riſe from the — =; 
5 Euler Venus aud Cupid. 


SoM 

Fat reſt FRE all iſles excelling, - | 
Seat of pleaſures and of loves; 
| Venus here will chuſe her dwelling, 
: And forſake her Cyprian groves. | 
1 Cupid from his fav'rite nation, 
Care and envy will remove; 

| Jealouſy, that poiſons paſſion, 

And deſpair that dies for love. 
Gentle murmurs, ſweet ana, 2 
Sighs that blow the fire of love; 

. Soft repulſes, kind diſdaining, 555 
Shall be all the pains you prove. | 
.  Ev'ry ſwain ſhall pay his duty, _ 
__ + Grateful every nymph ſhall prove; Fo 
| And as theſe excel in beauty, 


Tuhoſe ſhall be renown'd for love. Þ 
© Mer. Theſe who next enter are our valiant Britons, RT. 


Who ſhall by ſea and land repel our foes. - 


FA march, while the Britiſh ſailors and ale, 8 ** 


0 front of the age. 
Mow. look above, and in heav'n's high 1 
| Behold 2 fame attends thoſe future heroes. 


[The order Ye the gore 2 IS 4 


— 

3 | — 
856. George, the patron of our iſle, : | — 
A ſoldier and a ſaint, „ 5 if 
On that auſpicious order ſmile, = - $4 


_ Which love and arms an " 280 | 


CY 


v 


ARTHUR AND EMMELINE, 


75 Our natives not alone appear 


To court this martial prize; | 


But foreign kings adopted here, 


At home their crowns deſpiſe. 


Es Our £ ſov'reign high, in awful ſtate, 


His honours ſhall beſtow; 


And fee his ſcepter'd ſubjects wait 


On his commande below, 
| 1 FE. eva! 67719181 


